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THE 


GoLDEN Frrst READER. 


LESSON I. 
IMPORTANT, urgent. Occur, to happen. 
DEFINITIONS, meanings. PROPER, correct. 
Distinct, plain. STRANGE, causing surprise. 
DILIGENT, industrious. Miaut, power. 


THE WAY TO STUDY. 


1. Here is the first lesson in your new 
reading-book without a picture. That seems 
very strange indeed, but I promise that you 
shall have plenty of pictures if you will only 
stop and read the first lesson without one. 

2. This is a larger book than the GoLpEN 
PRIMER, and contains longer and harder words, 
so you will have to be very diligent and study 
more than ever before. 

3. There is one thing quite new in this 
book, and that is the list of words and defi- 
nitions at the head of each lesson. It is very 
proper that you should be able to spell all the 
words of a lesson, and learn the meaning of 


those which you do not now understand. 
3 


4 THE GOLDEN FIRST READER. 


4, Spell the word first to your teacher, and 
then give the meaning as it is defined in the 
book, and afterward you may give any other 
meaning which may occur to you. 

5. When you begin to read, always give 
the number of the page, and also the number 
and title of the lesson you are about to recite. 

6. Speak very clearly and distinctly, and 
never hurry through your task. Anything 
that is worth doing at all is worth doing well. 
If you think of these few hints which I have 
given you whenever you prepare your lesson, 
you will not fail to learn your task well. 

7. There are two things which it is very 
important that every one should know—how 
_to read and how to write. It may seem very 

Strange to you to have me say that it is 
much more easy to learn to write well than to 
learn to read aloud well. 

8. You will find that this is true, and that 
there are many very beautiful writers in the 
world, but few good readers, 

9. Try, then, and be one of the few who 
excel in reading as well as in writing. You 
will never be sorry when you grow up and 
find how much good it will do you. 

10. Remember, too, that the Bible says, 


“ Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do, do it 
with thy might.” 
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LESSON II. 
MISERABLE, wretched. CLATTER, to cause to rattle. 
Comrort, consolation. Prosper, to be successful. 
APPROACH, to draw near. FAatnt, wanting in strength. 
Weaky, tired. ! CLING, to hang upon. 


THE POOR TRAVELER. 
1. One night little Nellie sat on the door- 
step, softly singing and playing with her dog. 
She had just eaten her supper of bread and 


6 THE GOLDEN FIRST READER. 


milk, and was very happy and joyful. Rover 
had been eating a piece of meat, so he was 
happy too, and quite willing to let her play 
with him. . 

2. She was so busy that she did not notice 
the approach of any one, and so did not lift 
her head until she heard footsteps close beside 
her. Then she looked up and saw an old 
man, ragged and miserable, standing near her 
with his hat in his hand and the white hair 
falling down on his neck. 

3. “Little girl,” he said, in a weak voice, 
“can I beg some food of you? I am very 
faint and hungry.” Little Nellie did not 
answer, but turned her face toward the room 
within and ealled, “ Mother! mother!” 

4, In a moment her mother came to the 
door, and when she saw the old man she bade 
him sit down on the bench just outside the 
door, and calling Nellie to come with her, she 
went back into the house. The old man heard 
the clatter of plates, and he thought he was 
about to have some supper. 

5. It proved that he was quite right, for in a 
few minutes Nellie came out again and brought 
in her hand a plate of bread and meat, The 
old man took it very thankfully, and seating 
himself again, commenced-to eat it, Nellie’s 
little brother ran and clung to his mother’s 
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dress, and they all stood watching the old 
man. % 

6. By and by, Nellie’s mother asked him, 
“ Haye you walked a long way?” He stopped 
eating for a moment, and replied, “A long, 
long way—over one hundred miles. I am 
going home to die.” 

7. Nellie thought that was very strange, so 
she listened to hear what would be said next. 
“Where is your home?” asked Nellie’s mother. 

8. “My home is in the next village,” said 
the old man. “My daughter lives there, and 
she has asked me to come and stay with her. 
It will not be long that she will have to keep 
me, for I am very old, and will soon be gone.” 

9. “My husband is getting his wagon ready 
to drive into the next village,” said Nellie’s 
mother, “and if you will wait a short time, he 
will take you with him.” The old man 
thanked her for her kindness, and sat waiting, 
looking very weary. 

10. The little girl wanted to say something 
kind to the old man, but she could think of 
nothing until it was time for him to leave, and 
then she ran up to him just as he was about to 
climb into the wagon, and said, “I hope you 
will find your daughter well.” 

11. The old man turned and placed his 
hand on her head. “TI trust so,” he said. “I 
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hope God may bless this little girl, and make 
her as good a daughter to her mother as mine 
is to me.” Then he went away, and Nellie | 
and her mother went into the house. 

12. Soon Nellie went to bed, and her mother 
sat watching for her husband. By and by he 
too returned, and they all went to their rest. 
I think God sent sweeter sleep to them all for 
their kindly help to the poor traveler—to 
the father of little Nellie for carrying the old 
man home; to her mother for giving him his 
Supper ; and even to little Nellie herself for her 
good word of comfort. And certain I am that 
God will prosper them, for he has said, “He 
that giveth to the poor shall not lack.” 


LESSON ITI. 


Desonare, laid waste. 
Witperyxss, a desert. 
Erxcrep, built, 
DWELL, to reside, 


TABERNACLE, a tent. 
Srrive, to struggle. 
Honor, to esteem highly. 
Worsurp, to adore. 
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mals which he should choose as an offering 
for sin. 

2. He taught them how to build the taber- 
nacle—a small portion of which you can see 
in the picture—and in this they held their 


worship and offered their saerifices while the 
whole nation was traveling in the wilderness, 
toward the land which God had promised 
them. 

3. When they reached the good land, they 
built a temple after a pattern which God had 
given them, and-in this an altar was erected 
for sacrifice. 

4. God promised that he would dwell in the 
temple until the coming of the Saviour ; and so 
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he dwelt in the holiest place of all in the form 
of a shining light until our Lord Jesus Christ 
came. 

5. Once every year the high priest went 
into this holiest place, and prayed that the 
sins of the people might be forgiven. When 
our Saviour came the holy light went away, 
which showed to the people that the Messiah 
had really come. 

6. But they would not believe it, and went 
on burning their lambs, not willing to see that 
the true Lamb of God, who taketh away the 
sin of the world, had come to take the place 
of the sacrifice. 

7. Even when our Lord died, and the cur- 
tain which hung before the holiest place was 
torn from the top to the bottom, showing that 
God no longer dwelt there to make it holy— 
even then they were not willing to believe that 
their Messiah had come. 

8. Our dear Redeemer was very sorry when 
he saw that his own chosen people did not love 
and honor him. He wept over the city be- 
cause his people who lived there were not 
willing to own their Lord. He said unto it: 

9. “O Jerusalem, Jerusalem, thou that kill- 
est the prophets and stonest them that are sent 
unto thee! how often would I have gathered 
thy children together as a hen gathereth her 
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chickens under her wings, and ye would not! 
Behold, your house is left unto you desolate.” 

10. And so it came to pass that after our 
Saviour went back to heaven the Jews were all 
driven away from their beautiful city, and the 
temple was destroyed, just as Jesus told them 
it would be. If they had only loved him, how 
different it would have been! 

11. Let us strive never to disobey our 
Saviour’s command, so that he may look down 
from heaven and call us his children; then 
when he comes again to “ make up his jewels,” 
we shall all be gathered to him as those whom 
he “shall delight to honor.” , 


LESSON IV. 
SLUMBER, sleep. SILENCE, stillness, 
PROWL, to rove about. ASCEND, rise above. 
CoMMAND, order. Srrong, able to bear. 
QUIET, peaceful. Burst, made happy. 
NORSE HYMN. 


O trrrze child! lie still and sleep ; 
Jesus is near, 
Thou needst not fear ; 

No one need fear whom God doth keep 
By day or night; 

Then lay thee down in slumber deep 
Till morning light. 
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O little child! thou needst not wake, 
Though bears should prowl— 
The wolfish howl, 

And watch-dogs’ bark the silence break. 
Jesus is strong ; 

The angels watch thee for his sake 
The whole night long. 


O little child! be still and rest— 
He sweetly sleeps 
Whom Jesus keeps— 

And in the morning wake so blest, 
His child to be; 

Love every one, but love Him best— 
He first loved thee. 


O little child! when thou must die, 
Fear nothing then, 
But say, Amen 

To God’s command, and quiet lie 
In his kind hand, 

Till he shall say, “ Dear child, come, fly 
To heaven’s bright land.” 


Then, with thine angel wings quick grown, 
Thou shalt ascend 
To meet thy Friend ; 

Jesus the little child will own— 
Safe at his side; 

And thou shalt live before the throne, 
Because he died. 
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LESSON V. 
FairtH, trust. Sow, to scatter seed. 
Dirricuxt, hard to be done. Wovnp, to hurt. 
ATTENDANTS, servants. REPEAT, to say over. 
NIMBLE, quick. HisTory, an account. 


LESSON ON PROVERBS. 


In the first book you had some lessons from 
the Proverbs of Solomon. Now here are some 
more, which, although they were not written 
by Solomon, are the saying of wise men who 
have lived long since his time. To study and 
know them well, you must try and think what 
they mean, and having once understood them, 
you will always love to read them over and 
recall them to your minds. 

Under the whole heaven there is nothing 
difficult. 

Doing nothing is doing ill. 

A willing heart makes nimble fingers. 

Tarry a little if you are in a hurry. 

If folly were a pain, there would be crying 
-in every house. 

The truth is always green. 

God’s worth is gold. 

He who speaks, sows; he who keeps silence, 
reaps. 

Everything may be borne except good 


fortune. 
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Every day in thy life is a leaf in thy history. 

That which a fool does at the end, a wise 
man does at the beginning. 

He who serves God serves a good master. 

Faith is a great lady, and good works are 
her attendants. 

God never wounds with both hands. 

If you speak what you think, you shall hear 
what you dislike. 

Do not speak of anything which you would 
not like to have repeated to-morrow. 

Bear, and blame not what you cannot change. 

Nothing is impossible to a willing mind. 

If every day were a sunny day, who would 
not wish for rain ? 

They are never alone who are accompanied 
with noble thoughts. 

Dare to be true; nothing can need a lie. 


—_+e———_ 


Happy the child whose tender years 
Receive instruction well ; 

Who hates the sinner’s path, and fears 
The road that leads to hell. 


When we devote our youth to God, 
"Tis pleasing in his eyes ; 

A flower, when offer’d in the bud, 
Is no vain sacrifice. 


. 
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LESSON VI. 


ANXIOUS, uneasy. CoRRECTLY, exactly. 
QUARRELED, disputed. ; FINISHED, at an end. 
INTERESTING, engaging. FINALLY, at last. 
REALLY, in truth. FoRGIVENESS, pardon. 


MAKING IT UP. 


1. Joun and Willie were schoolmates, and 


lived in houses which stood side by side. They 
had always been very happy together, sharing 
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all their sports and helping each other about — 


their tasks. They walked to school together 
every morning, and when parted for a day or 
two, seemed anxious for the time to arrive when 
they should meet again. 


2. One day, however, they quarreled, and 4 


as it was the first and last quarrel they ever 
had, I am going to tell you about it. Willie 


had stood at the head of his class for several — 


weeks, and was very anxious to remain there. 
3. The rule of the school was that if any one 


should be late he would lose his place in the — 
class. Willie had not been late ina long time, — 


and he hoped to keep his place until the close 
of the term. | 


4, One morning he was sitting on his — 


father’s doorstep busily employed making a 


boat. He wished very much to finish it before — 
school-time, so that he might sail it at recess. 


But while he was still at work, John ran up 
with his books under his arm. 

5. “Is it school-time?” asked Willie, feel- 
ing very sorry to leave his boat. “No,” re- 
plied John, “I do not think it is, but I am 
going early, so that I may study a while.” 
“Very well,” replied Willie; “then I will 
work a little longer.” 

6. So John ran away and Willie sat still on 
the step. The building of the boat was so very 
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interesting that the time passed away more 
quickly than he knew, and when at last he 
sprang up with his finished boat, the school- 
bell had rung and he had not heard it. When 
he arrived at the door the master had just 
called the class, and of course Willie had lost 
his place. 

7. Oh how sorry he was! But instead of 
trying to bear it in a pleasant manner, he was 
very angry with John, and declared that his 
friend had told him the wrong time on pur- 
pose that he might be late. 

8. Now this was very wrong, for John had 
really told him the time correctly, and Willie 
had wasted more minutes than he knew finish- 
ing his boat. When he came to John at recess, 
he said, very crossly, “I should think you 
might have been ashamed of yourself this 
morning, to tell me the wrong time on purpose 
that I might get late.” 

9. Then John was angry also, and they said 
more wrong and wicked things to each other 
than I like to write down here, and finally 
parted, each determined never to speak to the 
other again. 

10. They did not walk to school together or 
study in company. If Willie were playing in 
the street, John stayed in the house, and when 
they passed each other they turned their heads 

2% 
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away. When their parents found this out, 
they were very sorry. They talked with their 
boys, but it seemed to do but little good. 

11. At length, one day, John’s father took 
him by the hand and walked over to the room 
where Willie and his father were sitting. “I 
am very sorry our boys cannot learn to love 
each other,” he said to Willie’s father; “so I 
have come over to you, thinking that perhaps 
we could pray with the boys together, and ask 
the good Father in heaven to forgive them.” 

12. So they all knelt down, and the two 
gentlemen prayed that their boys might learn 
to be more like Jesus, and love each other as 
good boys should do. When they rose, Willie 
was crying, and John running to him took his 
hand, and, throwing his arm about his neck, 
begged his forgiveness. 

13. ‘They were good friends ever after, and 
never forgot how wrongly they had acted. 
How much better it would have been not to 
have allowed so small a trouble to make them 
angry! What a sad thing it will be for them 
to remember when they grow up to be men! 

MAKE me to walk in thy commands— 
Tis a delightful road ; 

Nor let my head, nor heart, nor hands, 
Offend against my God. 
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LESSON VII. 


Dorr, to be fond of. NEsTLB, to lie close. 
NIMBLE, quick, active. [gree.| Spxrp, made haste. 
EXcEEDINGLY, to a great de- | Derxiant, gladness. 
BENEATH, under, lower. WHISPERING, talking low. 


NO CHILDREN LIKE MINE. 


As I walked over the hills one day, 
I listened and heard a mother sheep say, 
“Tn all the green world there is nothing so 
sweet 
As my little lamb with his nimble feet ; 
With his eyes so bright, 
And his wool so white, 
Oh he is my darling, my heart’s delight ! 
The robin, he 
That sings in the tree, 
Dearly may dote on his darlings four, 
But I love my one little lambkin more.” 
And the mother sheep and her little one 
Side by side lay down in the sun, 
As they went to sleep on the hillside warm, 
While my little lambkin lies here on my arm. 


I went to the kitchen, and what did I see, 

But the old gray cat and her kittens three? 

I heard her whispering soft. Said she, 

“My kittens, with tails so cunningly curled, 
Are the prettiest things that can be in the world. 
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The bird in the tree, 
And the old ewe, she 
May love her babies exceedingly, 
But I love my kittens there, 
All under the rocking-chair ; 
I love my kittens, black, yellow and white ; 
I love them at morning, and noon and night. 
Which is the prettiest I cannot tell— 
Which of the three, 
For the life of me— 
I love them all so well; 
Now I'll take up my kittens, the kittens I~ 
love, 
And we'll lie down together beneath the warm 
stove.” 
Let the kittens sleep near the stove so warm, 
While my little darling lies here on my arm. 


I went to the yard, and I saw the old hen 

Go clucking about with her chickens ten, 

And she clucked, and she scratched, and she 
bristled away, 

And what do you think I heard the hen say? 

I heard her say, “ The sun never did shine 

On anything like these chickens of mine; 

You may hunt through the moon and the stars 
if you please, 

But you never will find ten such chickens as 
these. 
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The cat loves her kittens, the ewe loves her 
lamb, 
But they do not know the proud mother I am. 
Not for lambs nor for kittens would I part 
with these, 
Though the sheep and the cat should get down 
on their knees. 
No, no! not though 
The kittens could crow, 
Or the lambkin on two yellow legs could go. 
My own dear darlings! my sweet little things! 
Come nestle now, cozily under my wings.” 
So the hen said, 
And the chickens all sped 
As fast as they could to their nice feather bed. 
And there let them sleep in their feathers so 
warm, 
While my little chick nestles here in my arm. 


—_+>e—_ 


Berrer go a long way about than fall into 
a ditch. 

The charitable give out at the door, and God 
puts in at the window. 

Keep good men’s company and you shall 
be one of the number. 

Deeds are fruits; words are but leaves; 
words and deeds are noble companions. 
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LESSON VIII. 


DELIVER, save, rescue. RELEASED, set free. 
FRIGHTENED, fearful. [up. | Destrex, wish, longing. 
SacrIFICE, something given Error, fault. 


MuLtirupg, a great number. | ConveRTETH, turns from. 


THE DROWNING BOY. 


1, An! here is a poor little boy who has 
fallen into the water. He has slipped from 
the bank upon which he stood, and is now in 
the deepest part of the stream. Do you see 
how he is screaming ? 

2. He is calling aloud for some one to de- 
liver him from death, for he cannot swim, and 
he knows that if some one does not come to 
lift him out, he will sink and drown. How 
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do you think he feels? I am afraid he is very 
much frightened. You see how wide open his 
eyes are, and how very anxious he looks. 

3. This boy, whose name was John Bunyan, 
did not drown, but lived to grow up and be a 
very great and good man. He was thrown into 
prison once—not for doing wrong, but because 
the people thought he was wrong, when he was 
quite innocent. 

4, While he was there, with only two books 
for company, he wrote a very beautiful book, 
of which I suppose you have all heard. It is 
called “ Prngrim’s Proeress,” and tells of the 
journey of a man toward heaven, and of the 
pleasures and troubles he met on the way. 

5. After John Bunyan was released from 
prison, he went about preaching the gospel, 
and wrote many other books. It was his great 
desire to have all people learn to love and 
serve the Lord. It was many years ago that 
he lived, but his book is still read by great 
numbers of people. 

6. How pleasant it must have been to him 
to know that he was doing so much good! We 
should all try to do something for our Lord 
and Master. Of course we cannot do as much 
as John Bunyan, but we can always do some- 
thing, for the Bible says, “ Even a child is 
known by his doings.” 
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7. If we spend our time seeking to work for 
God, when we are old we shall be glad to look 
back upon the days and years in which we 
tried to tell those near us about the Saviour 
and to lead them to him. God has given us 
many Bible promises with regard to working 
for him. Here are four for you to read and 
remember : 

8. “Be not weary in well-doing, for in due 
season ye shall reap if ye faint not.” “He that 
converteth a sinner from the error of his ways 
shall save a soul from death, and shall hide a 
multitude of sins.” 

9. “Blessed is the man that provideth for 
the sick and needy. The Lord shall deliver 
him in time of trouble.” “To do good and to 
distribute, forget not; for with such sacrifice 
God is well pleased.” 


CHEERFULNESS, 

ProPLe who are always innocently cheerful 
and good-humored are very useful in the world. 
They maintain peace and happiness, and spread 
a thankful temper around them. It has been 
well said that “we have no more right to fling 
_ an unnecessary shadow over the spirits of those 


whom we may chance to meet than we have to 
fling a stone and break their windows.” 
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LESSON IX. 


Warrior, soldier. | Pierce, to break through, 
Protecrep, kept from harm. | SEVERELY, painfully. 


SLIGHT, small. | Darts, arrows. 
SPEED, swiftness. Fiery, like fire. 


MAIL-CLAD WARRIOR. 


1. Wuar a curious dress this man has! It 
looks more like the scales of a fish than a gar- 
3 
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ment, and it is made of steel. He has a very 
odd-looking cap called a helmet, made so as to 
protect his head; for this man is a warrior, 
and this dress of his, which is called a coat of 
mail, is to keep him safe from arrows in time 
of battle. 

2. These soldiers are also in the habit of 
wearing a shield carried on the left arm, with 
which they can turn aside the arrows; while 
in their right hand is held a spear or a sword. 
Their feet are also covered with an armor to 
protect them from wounds, and sometimes they 
have a breast-plate to render them still more 
fearless of harm. 

3. Do you see the horse in the picture? 
He too has a coat of mail made of steel links 
folded over each other. How well protected 
this horse and rider must be when the arrows 
are flying in time of battle! Yet even with 
this armor they were very often killed, for 
the arrows, slight as they were, would some- 
times find an unprotected place and sink into 
the warrior’s flesh. 

4. The time has long gone by since such a 
dress was worn, for after the invention of guns 
and powder the steel armor was no protec- 
tion, besides being very heavy. The leaden 
balls which are used in these days would drive 
through the steel coat, and the soldier would 
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be as severely wounded with the heavy mail 
as without it. 

5. But the Bible tells us of an armor 
which Christians wear, so strong and so sure 
that no arrows of sin or trouble can pierce it. 
It is made for Christians, and when they have 
perfect trust in God, he always gives it to 
them to keep them safe. Read what he tells 
us about it : 

6. “Wherefore, take unto you the whole 
armor of God, that ye may be able to with- 
stand in the evil day, and having done all, to 
stand. Stand therefore, having your loins girt 
about with truth, and having on the breast- 
plate of righteousness ; and your feet shod with 
the preparation of the gospel of peace. Above 
all, taking the shield of faith, wherewith ye 
may be able to quench all the fiery darts of 
the wicked. And take the helmet of salvation, 
and the sword of the Spirit, which is the Word 
of God.” 

7. Whoever obtains this armor is safe from 
harm and danger. Let us strive, then, to be 
so clothed; so all the evils of the world will 
pass by us, and we shall reach our heavenly 
home at last. Let truth dwell on your lips and 
righteousness in your heart. By faith in God 
and obedience to the gospel order your lives. 
Study God’s word and pray for his Spirit. 
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LESSON X. 
Reproacuen, blamed. ‘| PReEserven, kept from harm. 
DIniIGENcE, industry. | FAITHFUL, true. 
TRANSGREsSION, sin, SusTarn, to support. 
SUPPLICATION, prayer. EXCELLENT, of great worth. 


BIBLE WORDS. 


1, THrrE are many holy words in the Bible 
which we cannot know too well. A few are 
selected for this lesson, and I wish you would 
try and remember them, both because they 
are God’s words and because his promises 
are sure. 

2. David says, “Thy word is tried to the 
uttermost, and thy servant loveth it.’ So it 
seems to me that the more we read and study 
God’s blessed word the more we shall love and 
honor him. 

3. “God is a Spirit, and they that worship 
him must worship him in spirit and in truth.” 

4. “Draw nigh to God, and he will draw 
nigh to you.” 

5. “Blessed are they that hear the word of 
God and keep it.” 

6. “As many as are led by the Spirit: of 
God, they are the sons of God.” 

7. “He that shall endure to the end, the 
same shall be saved.” 


8. “If any man lack wisdom, let him ask 
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of God, who giveth to all men liberally and 
upbraideth not, and it shall be given him.” 

9. “Cast thy burden upon the Lord, and 
he shall sustain thee.” 

10. “Set your affection on things above, 
not on things on the earth.” 

11. “Continue in prayer, and watch in the 
same with thanksgiving.” 

12. “Great and marvelous are thy works, 
Lord God Almighty; just and true are thy 
ways, thou King of saints.” 

13. “O Lord, our Lord, how excellent is 
thy name in all the earth!” 

14. “For every idle word that men shall 
speak they shall give account thereof in the 
day of judgment.” 

15, “ Verily, there is a reward for the right- 
eous, verily there is a God who judgeth the 
earth.” 

16. “Blessed is he whose transgression is 
forgiven, and whose sin is covered.” 

17. “Let us not be desirous of vain-glory, 
provoking one another, envying one another.” 

18. “Follow peace with all men, and holi- 
ness, without which no man shall see the Lord.” 

19. “Behold how good and pleasant a thing 
it is for brethren to dwell together in unity !” 

20. “Keep thy heart with all diligence, for 


out of it are the issues of life.” 
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21. “If ye be reproached for the name of 
Christ, happy are ye.” 

92. “By this shall all men know that ye 
are my disciples, if ye love one another.” 

23. “Where two or three are gathered to- 
gether in my name, there am I in the midst 
of them.” 

24, “Let your light so shine before men, 
that they may see your good works, and glorify 
your Father which is in heaven.” 

25. “This is a faithful saying, and worthy 
of all acceptation, that Christ Jesus came into 
the world to save sinners.” 

26. “Ye that love the Lord hate evil; he 
preserveth the souls of his saints; he delivereth 
them out of the hand of the wicked.” 

27. “Let every one that nameth the name 
of Christ depart from iniquity.” 

28. “In everything, by prayer and supplica- 
tion, with thanksgiving, let your requests be. 
made known unto God.” 

29. “Let your conversation be as becometh 
the gospel.” 

30. “Call upon me in the day of trouble; I 
will deliver thee, and thou shalt glorify me.” 

31. “Blessing, and glory, and wisdom, and 
thanksgiving, and honor, and power, and 


might, be unto our God for ever and ever. 
Amen.” 
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LESSON XI. 
SPRANG, leaped. SoLEMNLY, gravely. [bunch. 
CurrPrNe, singing like birds. | Ciusrertnc, gathered in a 
STROKE, to rub gently. MERRY, glad, gay. 
EARNESTLY, eagerly. PeerpinG, looking slyly. 
GOOD-MORNING, 


“Oh, I am so happy!” a little girl said, 

As she sprang, like a lark, from her low trun- 
dle-bed ; 

“Tis morning—bright morning! Good-morn- 
ing, papa! . 

Oh, give me one kiss for good-morning, 
mamma. 

Only just look at my pretty canary! 

Chirping his merry ‘ good-morning to Mary!’ 

The sun, too, is peeping straight into my eyes— 

‘Good-morning to you, Mister Sun, for you rise 

Early to wake up my birdie and me, 

And make us as happy as happy can be.’” 


“Happy you may be, my dear little girl,” 

And the mother stroked softly a clustering 
curl— 

“Happy you can be, but think of the One 

Who waken’d this morning both you and the 
sun.” 

The little girl turned her bright eyes with a nod: 

“Ma, may I say, then, Good-morning to God?” 
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“Yes, little darling one, surely you may ; 
Kneel as you kneel every morning to pray.” 
Mary knelt solemnly down, with her eyes 
Looking up earnestly into the skies. 


Her two little hands that were folded together . 

Softly she lay on the lap of her mother ; 

“Good-morning, dear Father in heaven,” she 
said, 

“T thank thee for watching my snug little bed ; 

For taking good care of me all the dark night; 

And waking me up with the beautiful light! 

Ah! keep me from naughtiness all the long 
day, 

Dear Father, who taught little children to 
pray.” 


An angel looked down in the sunshine and 
smiled, 

But she saw not the angel, that beautiful 
child! 


—+-+—. 


CHRISTIAN DUTIES. 


Tuov shalt love the Lord thy God with all 
thy heart, and with all thy soul, and with all 
thy strength, and with all thy mind; and thy 
neighbor as thyself. 


As ye would that men should do to you, do 
ye also to them likewise, 
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LESSON XII. 


SKerN, a knot of thread, | SATISFIED, fully contented. 
TanGuep, knotted up, Actions, deeds, 

OBLIGED, compelled. GENTLE, mild, good, 
Finisuep, ended. SLIGHT, small, trifling. 


HELPING GRANDMOTH ER. 


1. Au, Georgie, be patient! It is hard 
work, I know, when the sun is shining so 
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brightly through the lattice window, and the 


ON ae 
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boys’ voices are sounding in shouts from the — 


playground, to stand so quietly and hold the 
skein of yarn, which seems endless. 

2. Do not watch grandmother’s fingers 50 
much, Georgie. Think of something else, and 
the time will pass more quickly. See Jip on 
the floor at your side! He is just as anxious 
as you are that the skein should be wound. 

3. See how eager he looks! He would like 
nothing better than to jump up, take the slight 


thread between his teeth and snap it off. He — 


thinks if he should do so, Georgie would be _ 


free to go off down the hill with the boys. 
4. Do you think grandmother is to blame 


for keeping Georgie? No, I think not, for — 


Georgie has a kind, loving heart, and when 
he saw grandmother trying her best to pick 
out the tangled thread with her trembling 
fingers and weak eyes, he stopped his romp 
with Jip and offered to hold it. 

5. Grandmother was pleased and gave him 
the skein. See how she looks at him! She 
is thinking that there are not many boys who 
would have stopped their play to please an old 
woman. She feels quite sure that Georgie 
will grow up to be a noble-hearted, generous 
man, 


6. By and by the skein will be finished, and 
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Georgie will be paid by a “ Thank you, dear,” 
and a kiss, which will send him off quite 
happy and satisfied. Jip will be glad too, and 
will rush down the hill after his little master, 
as if he realized what a good boy he had been 
and how satisfied he was. 

7. I think Georgie will have a much pleas- 
anter game with the boys for his good deed at 
home, and the boys will love him more; for 
this kind action will give him a gentle, happy 
spirit, which will make every one like him. 
See what the little hymn says about it: 


It wants a loving spirit, 
Much more than strength, to prove 
How many things a child may do 
For others by his love. 


= 


LESSON XIII. 


REptTILE, snake. VAIN, useless. 
ABowunD, to be plenty. IGNoRART, unlearned. 
CLIMEs, countries. ABROAD, in other countries. 
SERVICE, worship. ATTENDS, follows. 

THE COBRA. 


1. Turs strange and dreadful-looking snake 
has its home in India, and is known as the 
Cobra de Capello, or the “snake with the 
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hood.” It has a sort of growth on either side 
of its head, and when it is made angry or ex- 
cited, this suddenly rises and forms around 
its head a kind of hood, which gives the snake 
its name. It is the most poisonous reptile on 
the earth, and its bite causes almost certain 
death. It is found only in India. 
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2. In such extremely hot sbaneries reptiles 
abound, while in the temperate climes, such as 
ours, they are few in number, and farther 
north, where it is much , colder, are almost 
unknown. 
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3. The people of India and others, who 
have not heard of God and his love, fall down 
before this snake and worship it as a god. It 
is sad to think that there are people who do 
not know of the joy of loving and serving the 
Lord Jesus, but who believe animals and rep- 
tiles to be holy and sacred. What a joy it 
must be to them when they have the message 
of a Saviour’s love and give up all their vain 
service to strange gods! 

4. It is a good thing that we may send the 
gospel to them. There are godly people 
in our land who send to them books and 
teachers, and there are those who are glad to 
go and carry to them the “good tidings.” 
God’s blessing ever attends his servants who 
thus obey him. He will watch over and pro- 
tect them. 

5. They work hard to win these people from 
their ignorant worship, and it is good to know 
how many have learned to serve the true God. 
He has a promise and a blessing, not only for 
the missionaries abroad, but for those of us at 
home who can only help on Christ’s kingdom 
by asking all about us to “come to Jesus.” 
This is the blessing; remember it, and pray 
that it may be yours some day: “They that 
turn many to righteousness shall shine as the 
stars for ever and ever.” 

t 


388 THE GOLDEN FIRST READER. 


LESSON XLV. 


Wispom, knowledge, | Cast, to throw. 


BEAUTIFY, to adorn. Leary, full of leaves. 
Lapor, work. Try, very small. 
Wortxy, deserving. | APPROACHING, coming near, 


THE WONDERS OF CREATION. 


1. Drp you ever stop and think how won- 
derful are the creations of God? Not only is 
man fearfully and wonderfully made, but all 
the lower orders of creation show the wisdom 
and power of God. 

2. The Bible says many things about the 
care of our heavenly Father over the animals: 
“The lions do lack and suffer hunger; they 
seek their meat from God.” ‘“ He heareth the 
young ravens when they ery,” “and not a 
sparrow falls to the ground without our 
Father.” He teaches the animals how to 
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build their homes, and shows them the way to 
obtain their food. 

3. He fashions their bodies, so that they can 
move as he has taught them. The birds build 
soft, warm nests for their young in among the 
leafy branches of the trees. Their bills are 
formed so that they can carry the tiny straws 
and bits of wood-moss of which their nests 
are built, and so that they can feed their 
young. 

4. When it grows cold in the northern 
countries, and winter is approaching, God 
teaches them to fly toward the south and 
to remain there until it is warm enough for 
them to return. When night shuts down 
upon us, these little creatures put their heads 
under their wings and go to sleep in the trees, 
trusting God to take care of them. 

5. What a lesson do the birds teach us of 
faith in God! How much more than the 
birds should we trust him when he knows 
all our wants and every thought of our hearts! 

6. But God does not only care for the birds, 
he cares for all animals. He teaches the beaver 
how to build his house and the lion where to 
seek for food. He made the different fish of 
the sea, so that the larger ones can use the 
smaller ones for food. 

7. He teaches the spider how to build its 
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delicate web in which to catch the flies and 
small insects which it eats; and he teaches the 
little coral insect how to construct those beau- 
tiful homes under the sea. 

8. Then God cares for the earth itself, mak- 
ing it to bring forth fruit and grain for the use 
of men, and flowers to beautify creation; he 
sends the rain and dew to water the earth and 
the sun to warm it. 

9, When our Lord Jesus was talking to the 
people about God’s care for them, he said, “ If 
God so clothe the grass of field, which to-day 
is and to-morrow is cast into the oven, shall he 
not much more clothe you, O ye of little faith ?” 

10. When we think of this—when we see 
God in everything about us, and know that 
all things that he has made are perfect —we 
shall say that 


“ Every labor of his hand 
Shows something worthy of a God.” 


11. May we learn, then, to love and serve 
this good Father in heaven more and better 
every day, as we more and more learn his 
wisdom and goodness in creation! 

Suc goodness, Lord, and constant care, 

A child can ne’er repay ; 

But may it be my daily prayer 

To love thee and obey. 
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LESSON XV. 


Mieury, large. PERSEVERE, to continue. 
ENDEAVOR, to try. PLAIN, a level tract of land. 
ANCIENT, old. Rent, a hole, a break. 
PROVERB, a saying. ReEsoxve, to determine. 


LITTLE BY LITTLE. 


One step and then another, 

And the longest walk is ended ; 
One stitch and then another, 

And the largest rent is mended. 
One brick upon another, 

And the highest wall is made ; 
One flake and then another, 

And the deepest snow is laid. 


Then do not look disheartened 
O’er the work you have to do, 

And say that such a mighty task 
You never can get through ; 

But just endeavor day by day 

~ Another point to gain, 

And soon the mountain which you feared 
Will prove to be a plain. 


“Rome was not builded in a day,” 
The ancient proverb teaches ; 
And Nature, by her trees and flowers, 


The same sweet sermon teaches ; 
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Think not of far-off duties, 
But of duties which are near, 
And having once begun the work, 
Resolve to persevere. 


—_+e——. 


THE HONEST LITTLE GIRL. 

A LITTLE girl attending a private school in 
one of our large cities did not know her way 
home. A messenger was expected to take her 
from school, but as she did not arrive, a sister 
pupil of the girl was requested to conduct her 
to her mother’s house. For this service the 
teacher gave her a cent. The children de- 
parted, but before going far they met the mes- 
senger, who relieved the guide of her charge. 
She immediately returned to the teacher, and 
said, “I didn’t show the little girl the way 
home, and so I have brought back your cent.” 


ee ee 


Tuose children who a promise give 
Should always keep their word, 

And falsehood from their little mouths 
Should never once be heard. 


For when a child a lie has told, 
He cannot be believed ; ' 
Not even when the truth he speaks, 
Because he once deceived. 


*| 
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LESSON XVI. 


TIMIDLY, without courage. | CoARsgE, rude, unrefined. 


GRIEF, sorrow. QUIVERING, shaking. 
ADVANCE, forward. Epes, border. 
INSTANTLY, immediately. | Bank, a heap of earth, 


THE POOR HOME. 

1. A GENTLEMAN was sitting one day in his 
study when there came a slight knock at the 
door. He said, “Come in,” and the door 
opened to admit a little girl about ten years old, 
ragged and very dirty. She came timidly up 
to the table where the gentleman was sitting. 

2. “Well, little girl, what do you want?” 
he asked. “If you please, sir,” replied the 
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child, “little Benny died yesterday, and mother 
wants to know if you will come this morning 
before we take him away and say a few 
words.” 

3. “ And who is Benny?” asked the gentle- 
man. “ Benny is my baby brother—my only 
little brother,” returned the child, her eyes 
filling with tears and her chin quivering. “I 
will come, little girl,’ said the gentleman; 
“where is it?” 

4. “I think you will have to go with me, 
sir,” she said, “for it is down in the canal on 
the boats, and you would not find your way 
alone.” The gentleman, very much touched 
and astonished at her words, rose immediately, 
and taking his hat and cane, told the little girl 
that he was ready. 7 

5. She started instantly, and going a little 
in advance of him, her little bare feet pattered 
on the sidewalk for a long distance. Finally 
she turned off the main street and crossing a 
field, stopped suddenly on the edge of a bank, 
and pointing her finger to a sheet of water a 
little below, said, “‘ There are the boats.” 

6. The gentleman looked the way the finger 
pointed, and saw eight or ten canal-boats 
gathered together in a sort of pond, called a 
basin, waiting until they could go on their 
way. Very black and dingy they were, for 
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they carried coal; but he had scarcely time to 
notice them, for the little one was trotting on 
again, down the hill toward the boats. 

7. Into one of the blackest and dirtiest she 
led the gentleman, and ran away to call her 
mother. A coarse woman came toward him, 
wiping the tears away with herapron. “Sure, 
little Benny is gone, sir,’ she said; “and if 
you would say a few words before we take him 
over on the hillside, I’d be glad, sir.” 

8. He went down into the miserable cabin, 
dirty and dark, where poor little Benny was 
laid. They had done everything they could 
for the little body. It was dressed in a clean 
white shroud, and in one hand there were a 
few roses. Very sorrowfully the boat’s com- 
pany gathered around. “Sure, he was a 
bonny boy,” said the mother. 

9. So, standing in the wretched cabin by the 
side of the body from which the soul had gone, 
the good man told them of the Saviour, and 
how he died for little children that they might 
enter heaven. He described to them Benny’s 
beautiful home above, and then told them that 
if they would they might one day share it 
with him. 

10. “I am glad little Benny lived so long,” 
he said, “for I know he made you happy by 
his life; but I cannot help feeling glad that he 
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has gone, for God has so bright a home to give 
him up in heaven.” 

11. Then they carried the little body away 
out of the miserable boat, and up on a hillside 
above the town they laid it ina grave. The 
good man prayed with them there, and asked 
God to help them bear their grief. Then, after 
they had gone away, he stood there and thought 
of the home he had seen—the black boat, the 
horrible cabin, the filth and dirt of the people, 
and the little soul gone to God. 

12. He thought of his own little boy at 
home, kindly watched and loved, petted and 
tenderly cared for, and he fell on his knees 
again by the little grave to thank God, who 
alone had made him different from this poor 
child, and had given him blessings which the 
little boy now gone to heaven had never known. 
Can we not thank God too? 


GOOD FOR EVIL. . 


An old man, of the name of Guyot, lived 
and died in the town of Marseilles, in France. 
By the most patient industry he had amassed 
a large fortune. His neighbors considered 
him a miser, and thought he was hoarding up 
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money from mean motives. Whenever he 
appeared the populace pursued him with hoot- 
ings and shoutings, and the boys sometimes 
threw stones at him. In his will were found 
the following words: “ Having observed from 
my infancy that the poor of Marseilles are ill- 
supplied with water, which can only be pur- 
chased at a great price, I have cheerfully 
labored the whole of my life to procure for 
them this great blessing; and I direct that the 
whole of my property shall be laid out in 
building an aqueduct for that purpose.” 


LESSON XVII. 


Fiowery, full of flowers. Fark, to feed. 
Beaw, a ray of light. Lock, fasten. 
EMBRACE, clasp. Fonp, loving. 
GLow, shine. Kinpness, good-will. 


THE LITTLE MATCH-SELLERS. 


Are all your matches sold, Tom? 
Is all your selling done? 

Then let us to the flowery fields 
To warm us in the sun— 

To warm us in the sweet, sweet sun, 
To feel his heavenly glow ; 
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For his kind looks are the only looks 
Of kindness that we know. 


Weill call the sun our father, Tom! 
We'll call the sun our mother! 

We'll call each little charming beam 
A sister or a brother ! 

He thinks no shame to kiss us, 
Although we ragged go ; 

For his kind looks are the only looks 
Of kindness that we know. 


We'll rest us on the grass, Tom! 
We'll upward turn our face! 

We'll lock his heat within our arms— 
Our arms in fond embrace. 

We'll give him a sweet parting tear 
When he is sinking low; 

For his kind looks are the only looks 
Of kindness that we know. 


We'll tell him all our sorrows, Tom! 
We'll tell him all our care! 

We'll tell him where we sleep at night, 
We'll tell him how we fare. 

And then, oh then, to cheer us 
How sweetly he will glow! 

For his kind looks are the only looks 
Of kindness that we know. 
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LESSON XVIII. 
DistuRR, to trouble. Foi1ow, to go after. 
ASHAMED, filled with shame. SpoILeD, ruined. 
MeEay, low, base. BrppDEN, commanded. 
STERN, severe. DIRECTLY, instantly. 


THE TEN-O’CLOCK SCHOLAR. 


1. I am very sorry for this boy, not because 


he is about to be punished, but because it 
5 
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makes a boy or girl feel so mean to come to 
school late. Then this boy is not only behind 
the time himself, but he has kept his little 
brother with him. He is too small to feel 
sorry, so he follows on behind his brother and 
tries to do just as he does. 

2. This ten-o’clock scholar will not only 
disturb the teacher, but all the scholars. See! 
one boy is looking at him now, and when he 
steps on the door-sill he will feel so ashamed 
that he will not know where he is going, and 
so he will step on the tail of the cat, who lies 
asleep on the sill, and that will make her jump 
up with a loud ery. 

3. Then the little girl in the checked apron, 
who is threading a needle at the window, will 
turn round very much surprised by the noise. 
The little boy who is saying his lessons will 
stop and forget to go on, and all the boys who 
are sitting down will try to speak to him as he 
passes them. . 

4. “You are going to catch it,” one says. 
“ Now the school-mistress will lick you,” says 
another. The lady—who you see, has a mild, 
pleasant face—will look up at both the late 
scholars in a very stern way. 

5. “Where have you been, Stephen ?” she 
will ask; “you are an hour behind the time.” 
“T did not know it was go late, ma’am,” re- 
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plies Stephen. “I stopped to fish on the 
~ bridge over the brook ;” and the silly boy turns 


his hat round and round in his hand, and 
looks at it as if he dared not look at anything 
else. 

6. “And where were you, Walter?” she 
asks the little one. ‘‘ With Steve,” he replies. 
So then the teacher very sorrowfully punishes 
both of them, though Steve receives the heavier 
punishment, and they begin the day very badly 
indeed. Nothing seems pleasant, for they did 
not commence with the right feelings, and so 
the whole day is spoiled. 

7. Oh, how much better it would have been 
if they had minded their mother!—if, when 
she sent them out, telling them to go directly 
to school, they had done just as they were bid- 
den! Then they would not have been pun- 
ished or felt ashamed. How much happier the 
whole day would have been ! 

8. When these two boys come to lie down to 
sleep, they will think of all that has happened 
during the day, and they will not find that it 
has been a good day to look back upon. 

9. We should so live each day that we shall 
not be ashamed to think of every hour; then ~ 
when we come to die, and God calls upon us to 
give an account of our time, we can do it with 
joy and not with grief. 
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LESSON: XIX. 


ETERNAL, everlasting. JUSTIFY, to defend. 
INHERIT, to obtain. CoMPASSION, pity. 
CHANCE, to happen. Mercy, tenderness. 
RarMeEnt, clothing. DEPARTED, gone away. 


THE GOOD SAMARITAN.—LvkKE x. 25-87, 


1. “Awnp behold a certain lawyer stood up 
and tempted Jesus, saying, Master, what shall 
I do to inherit eternal life? 

2. “He said unto him, What is written in 
the law? how readest thou? 

3. “ And he answering, said, Thou shalt love 
the Lord thy God with all thy heart, and with 
all thy soul, and with all thy strength, and 
with all thy mind; and thy neighbor as thy- 
self. 

4, “And he said unto him, Thou hast an- 
swered right ; this do, and thou shalt live. 

5. “ But he, willing to justify himself, said 
unto Jesus, And who is my neighbor ? 

6. “And Jesus answering, said, «A certain 
man went down from Jerusalem to Jericho and 
fell among thieves, which stripped him of his 
raiment and wounded him, and departed, leay- 
ing him half dead. 

7. “And by chance there came down a cer- 
tain priest that way, and when he saw him he 
passed by on the other side. 
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8. “ And likewise a Levite, when he was at 
the place, came and looked on him, and passed 
by on the other side. 

9. “ Buta certain Samaritan, as he journeyed, 
came where he was, and when he saw him he 
had compassion on him. 

10. “ And went to him, and bound up his 
wounds, pouring in oil and wine, and set him 
on his own beast, and brought him to an inn, 
and took care of him. 

11. “ And on the morrow, when he departed, 
he took out two pence and gave them to the 
host, and said unto him, Take care of him; 
and whatsoever thou spendest more, when I 
come again I will repay thee. 

12. “ Which now of these three, thinkest 
thou, was neighbor to him that fell among the 
thieves ? 

13. “ And he said, He that showed mercy 
on him. Then said Jesus unto him, Go, and 
do thou likewise.” 


—_+oe——_ 


BROTHERLY LOVE. 


A LITTLE boy, seeing two nestling birds peck- 
ing at each other, inquired of his elder brother 
Beat they were doing. “They are quarrel- 
ing,’ was the answer. “No,” replied the 
ehild, “that cannot be—they are brothers.” 


54 THE GOLDEN FIRST READER. 


LESSON XX. 
TROUBLESOME, teasing. QUEER, odd. 
Sounp, noise. Powrr, force. 
GRAVE, sober. Guassy, clear, like glass, 
CENTRE, middle. CALM, quiet, peaceful. 


A SUMMER'S DAY. 


1. Iv isa warm summer day. Everything 
in the picture tells us that, although we are 
not there to smell the sweet clover in the 
fields or to feel the power of the sun on the 
white, dusty roads. 

2. In the first place, here are the cows stand- 
ing in the water, where they almost always 
are found on a warm day. They are under 
the shade of a tree too, so we know that the 
sun is hot and the flies are troublesome. 


| ie 


ie ia 
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3. The trees are full of fresh leaves, so we 
know it must be early summer, and the water 
is smooth and glassy, which proves that the 
wind is not blowing, but that it is very calm 
and mild. 

4. Do you see that house in the distance? 
On the other side of the house, a little below 
the hill, there is a barn where these cows be- 
long. By and by the little boy who belongs 
to that house will take the milk-pail and his 
stool, and come down the hill to milk the cows. 

5. He always whistles as he comes along, 
and when the white cow hears him—the one 
nearest to us, with her head up—then she will 
turn round and make that pleasant sound 
which we call lowing. When he comes quite 
close to them he stops whistling and calls, 
“Come, Snowdrop! Come, Cherry! Come, 
Snowdrop! Come, Cherry!” 

6. The cows know their names quite well, 
and they will turn as soon as they hear the 
call, and come slowly out of the water and up 
to the place. where the boy stands ready to 
milk them. They will stand quite still until 
his pail is brimming full of pure white milk. 

7. Then he will lift the pail from the grass, 
and dropping down the bars of the fence, he 
will tell them to “Go along.” With those 
queer, slow steps they will travel up into the 
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barnyard, and stand there chewing corn- 
stalks all night. 

8. I wonder what cows are thinking about 
when they have such great grave eyes? They 
look as if they had something very wonderful 
on their minds. But they always look just as 
sober, not only when they are eating corn- 
stalks, but when they are in the centre of a 
bright-red clover-field. 

9. How pleasant it is to be in the country 
where we can see and enjoy all these things 
I have been talking about, and which God has 
made in order that the earth might be useful 
tous! How kind and good is God! 


Or 


DO NOT TATTLE. 


CuitpRen, do not talk about each other, 
Do not call one of your schoolmates mean, 
another stingy, another cross behind their 
backs. It is the meanest sort of sin. Even if 
they are ugly, stingy or cross, it does you no 
good to repeat it. It makes you uncharitable 
—your soul grows smaller—your heart loses 
its generosity when you tattle about your 
friends. Tell all the good you know about 
them, and excuse their faults, or else tell them 
to God and ask him to pardon them. That 
will be Christ-like. 
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LESSON XXI. 
Goons, movables. LoNnGING, earnest desire. 
UNEASILY, painfully. FAITHFUL, firm to trust. 
REWARD, payment. DEPARTURE, going away. 
Rear, the last in order. TRAVELING, journeying. 


HARRY AND HIS MASTER. 

1. Tue Union army came across the country, 
in the direction of Atlanta plantation, about the 
middle of December. The slaves, who had been 
looking forward so long to this grand army 
which was to set them free, now that they 
beheld it, gathered the most precious of their 
goods together, and very speedily took their 
departure, traveling in the rear of the army. 


with 
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2. There was one, however, who did not go. 
Harry, the waiter-boy, crept into the bed-room 
of his master, who lay stretched upon his bed 
in all the agony of fever. “ Harry,” he asked, 
turning to the boy, “where are all the ser- 
vants?” “ All gone with the Yankees, massa,” 
replied the boy, sorrowfully. 

3. “Why didn’t you go, Harry ?” he asked 
again, turning uneasily. “Oh, massa, I 
couldn’t leave you now,” replied the boy. “I 
must nurse you till you are well.” So Harry 
stayed all through the weary weeks, longing 
every night for the army and his friends, but 
clinging to his master %d his duty. It was 
sadder work than his master ever dreamed of. 

4, Every day the soldiers were farther and 
farther away—every day his master grew 
weaker and weaker. The wishes at night 
grew into prayers, and Harry prayed to God 
to take him into freedom, but still to keep him 
faithful to his master so long as he should need 
him. 

5. And God sent an answer. The master 
ealled his faithful servant one day, and taking 
his hand, said softly, “God will reward you, 
my boy,” and then died. But Harry stayed 
yet longer that he might bury his master. 
Two days more were between the soldiers and 
himself. Then, when, with every care, he had 
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sodded his master’s grave, he dropped a tear 
there and started after the army. 

6. Ah, it was a weary journey! Seven days 
and nights the faithful boy trudged on with 
his swollen, bleeding feet toward freedom, and 
seven days and nights the prayer went up to 
God that he would bring him to the Union 
army. 

7. At length, one evening, just as he was 
about to sink wearily on the ground to rest 
until morning, he heard the sound of a bugle 
and the tap of adrum. He gave a shout and 
a spring, and rushing on for half a mile came 
up to the camp. Springing to where the great 
flag of the regiment stood, he clasped his two 
hands about it, and cried, looking up to heay- 
en, “O God, I thank thee! I am free!” 


LESSON XXII. 


IGNoRANT, unlearned. WonDER, amazement. 
Heart, a fireplace. Trust, reliance, belief. 
Forcep, driven. ALLOWED, permitted. 
Crowbep, pressed together, VALUE, price, worth. 


NORTH AMERICAN INDIANS. . 


1. Here is a party of Indians (pronounced 
Ind-yun), who have pitched their tents in the 
woods, while the men go away to hunt. The 


ay * 
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Indians lived in our country before any of the 
white people came here. They were allowed 
to go wherever they wished, and pitch their 
tents or wigwams wherever they thought they 
could find hunting or fishing. They were a 
very rude, ignorant people, not knowing how 
to live decently—coarse and untaught, and 
cruel to each other. 


2. When the white people came, instead of 
treating the Indians well, and trying to make 
friends with them, they drove them from their 
old lunting-grounds and forced them back 
into the Western country. The Indians were 
very angry with them for this, and there was 
a fierce war between them. 

3. Afterward, as more and more people came 
into the country, the Indians were driven far- 
ther and farther West, or killed, until now 
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there are but few left, and these are in our far 
Western States and Territories. 

4, There were a few people who were always 
kind to the Indians. Among these was a good 
man named William Penn. He came over 
from England, and instead of driving the In- 
dians away from the land where he wished to 
settle, he bought their land from them, and 
paid them with articles which they needed. 

5. Of course money was of no use to them, 
for they could not understand its value. These 
Indians always loved William Penn, and 
treated him with great kindness, because he 
had been good to them. 

6. The Indians are very ready to be kind 
to those who trust them. At one time an old 
man and his wife were living in a little cottage 
in the woods away from their friends. They 
never locked their doors at night, for they had 
no fear of trouble. 

7. One night, however, the old man heard 
that the Indians were near them, and were 
burning houses and murdering people. Then 
he thought he would be obliged to lock his 
door. But, after thinking about it for a while, 
he said to himself, “No, I will leave the door 
as it usually is. If I can trust God when there 
is no danger, I should trust him also in the 
Unie of trouble.” 
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8. So he left his door unfastened, and after 
he and his wife had prayed to God to keep 
them safely, they went to bed and to sleep. 
By and by, in the night, the Indians came. 
They walked very softly, for they thought the 
old man might keep a gun, and if he heard 
them might shoot through the window. 

9. So they came up to the door, and without 
trying it—for they felt sure it must be locked 
—one of them lifted his club to strike the 
door and drive it in. ‘“ Hold,” said the chief; 
“we will try the door first.” 

10. So he put out his hand and tried the 
door, when, lo! it opened, and they could see 
plainly into the little poorly-furnished room 
where the wood-fire was burning on the hearth 
and the old man and woman were sound asleep. 

11. The Indians in perfect wonder crowded 
round and looked in at the door, the firelight 
shining full upon their astonished faces. But 
still the old people did not wake. After a few 
minutes the chief said, “ Men, come away and 
shut that door. This white man trusted the 
Great Spirit (which is God) and us, so now 
we will leave him in peace, for he is not 
afraid.” 

12. So the whole company came away with- 
out hurting him, and in the morning he saw 
many footprints round his door. Afterward, 
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when he heard that they had been there, he 
said to his wife, “I will always trust God and 
leave my door unlocked.” 


LESSON XXIII. 


Azur, blue. Viston, sight. 

DENTED, stamped. FLUTTER, to move quickly. 
EARNEST, intent, eager. Srarn, blot, spot. 
TWISTED, twined. Honor, fame, renown. 


LOOKING OUT FOR ME. | 


Two little busy hands patting on the window, 
Two laughing bright eyes looking out for 
me ; 

Two rosy-red cheeks dented with a dimple; 
Mother-bird is coming; baby, do you see? 
Down by the lilac-bush, something white and 

azure 
Saw I in the window as I passed the tree. 
Well I knew the apron and shoulder-knots of 
ribbon; 
All belonged to baby, looking out for me. 


Talking low and tenderly 
To myself, as mothers will, 
Spake I softly, “ God in heaven, 
Keep my darling free from ill. 
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Worldly gain and worldly honors, 
Ask I not for her from thee, 

But from want and sin and sorrow 
Keep her ever pure and free.” 


* * * * * * 


Two little waxen hands 
Folded soft and silently ; 
Two little curtained eyes 
Looking out no more for me; 
Two little snowy cheeks 
Dimple-dented never more ; 
Two little trodden shoes 
That will never touch the floor ; 
Shoulder-ribbon softly twisted, 
Apron folded, clean and white— 
These are left me, and these only, 
Of the childish presence bright. 


Thus He sent an answer to my earnest praying; ~ 
Thus he keeps my darling free from earthly 
stain ; 
Thus he folds the pet lamb safe from earthly 
straying ; 
But I miss her sadly by the window-pane— 
Till I look above it: then with purer vision, 
Sad, I weep no more the lilac-bush to pass, 
For I see her, angel-like and pure and white 
and sinless, 
Walking with the harpers by the sea of glass. 
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Two little snowy wings 
Softly flutter to and fro, 
Two tiny childish hands 
Beckon still to me below ; 
Two tender angel eyes 
Watch me ever earnestly ; 
Through the loop-holes of the stars 
Baby’s looking out for me. 


THE RIGHT SPIRIT. 


SoME years ago, at a certain town in the 
South, writes some one, there was a colored 
boy offered for sale at auction. A gentleman 
who stood by, liking the boy’s face and wish- 
ing to save him from a cruel master, stepped 
up to him and asked, “If I buy you, will you 
be a good boy?” He turned toward him, and 
with glistening eyes and trembling lips, re- 
plied, “I will be a good boy, sir, whoever 
buys me.” 


ee 


A pDIssIPATED young fellow, of infidel prin- 
ciples, seeing an aged Christian in mean attire, 
“Father,” said he, “ you are in a very miser- 
able condition if there is not another world.” 
“True, son,” replied the Christian, “but what 
is your condition if there is?” 
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aT eee UT” 
LESSON XXIV. 
DELIVERED, saved. Srrive, to struggle. 
DANGER, peril. Si@nepD, marked. 
ENDEAVOR, to attempt. AFORETIME, in former time. 
Rvtze, law. THROWN, cast. 


A JEW AT PRAYER. 


1. Tuts good man is a Jew, and he is wor- 
shiping upon the house-top early in the morn- 
ing. It was a rule among the Jewish people 
that when the sun rose in the morning and 
when it set at night the trumpets from the 
temple should sound. 

2. Then all the people went out upon their ~~ 
house-tops and knelt down with their faces 
toward the temple, and when they saw the 
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smoke from the burnt-offering going up toward 
heaven, they all united in prayer. 

3. This holy temple was at Jerusalem, and 
when any one of the Jews was away from there, 
when he went to the house-top to pray, he 
always turned his face toward Jerusalem and 
the temple. It was because Daniel obeyed 
this command that he was thrown into the den 
of lions. 

4, The king had commanded that for thirty 
days no one should kneel and pray to any one 
but himself. But Daniel knew that God was 
the only one to whom we ought to kneel to 
offer prayer, so, as the Bible says, 

5. “ Now, when Daniel knew that the writ- 
ing was signed, he went into his house and his 
window being opened in his chamber toward 
Jerusalem, he kneeled upon his knees three 
times a day and gave thanks before his God, 
as he did aforetime.” 

6. You remember when the people found 
this out they ordered the king to throw Daniel 
into a den of lions, and he did so. But God 
sent an angel to shut the lions’ mouths, that 
they might not hurt him. Then when the 
king heard of it, he sent out another order that 
the people should worship no god but the God 
of Daniel. 

7. How noble and brave was the man of 
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God to obey his Maker in the face of danger! 
I wonder how many of us would be as true 
and good as Daniel? Let us endeavor with 
God’s help always to show by our life and 
words that we belong to God and are striving 
to be his children. 


LESSON XXV. 


’ Parrent, enduring. ACCOMPLISHED, fulfilled. 
ReFInzE, to make elegant. FINALLY, at length. 
RESOLVE, determine. Distinct y, plainly. 
Epucatep, learned. VENERATION, reverence, 

THE LESSON. 


1. Miss Mary called out this row of little 
girls to say their spelling-lesson. She com- 
menced with the little girl at her side, and 
found that she knew the lesson quite well. 
She then questioned the others, but found, 
much to her sorrow, that they not only did 
not know their lesson, but had not tried to 
learn it; for they had been given a full hour 
for study, and the lesson was quite simple. 

2. She closed the book at last very sadly, 
and looked about upon the group of girls, who 
were commencing to feel very much ashamed 
of themselves. | 

3. “My dear scholars,” she said, “I know 
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you all wish to grow up as educated women, 
so that you may be able to take your places in 
the world and do some good there. But if 
you should go to school many years, you never 
will gain the learning you wish, unless you 
try hard to obtain it for yourselves. 


' 


man, said, ‘ Whatever I have done is due en- 
tirely to patient thought ;’ and this is true of 
many of the great men who have lived on the 
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earth. It was never the teaching which they 
had that made them wise, but their own desire 
to know a great amount and to study diligently 
to obtain that knowledge. 

5. “Of no one is this more true than of our 
late President, Abraham Lincoln. - He at- 
tended school but six months of his life. After 
he was quite a lad his business was to float rafts 
down the Ohio river. If you had seen him at 
his work on the river, would you ever have 
thought of his becoming one day President of 
the United States ? 

6. “Yet by years of patient thought and 
study he at length became an educated man, 
and then a lawyer. By and by he went to 
Congress, and finally he took the highest place 
which can be filled by a man in this country— 
that of President. 

7. “You all know a little how long and 
faithfully he filled that office. Some of you 
can remember how his sudden and violent death 
plunged the country in grief. We have many 
beautiful stories of his kindness and goodness, 
and you hear his name spoken everywhere 
with love and veneration. 

8. “Yet when he was as old as you, he lived 
in a miserable log cabin in the West, and 
scarcely knew how to read. Think what can 
be accomplished by industry and patience, and 
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by a resolve to make the most of every op- 
portunity to improve. 

9. “I hope these little girls who have so many 
advantages will not forget what I have told 
them, but will endeavor to learn as much as 
they can day by day, not only that they may 
satisfy their teacher, but that they may grow 
up refined and educated women, and so be able: 
to work for God and glorify him.” 

10. The little girls looked very sorry that 
they had missed their lessons, and when Miss 
Mary sent them to their seats, each one re- 
solved in her own heart that she would do 
better in future. 


LESSON XXVI. 


HEsITATE, to delay. History, account. 
SATISFIED, content. TREMBLE, to shake. 
SIGNATURE, a name signed. Futur, time to come. 
Firm, resolute. ANECDOTE, story. 


ANECDOTE OF PRESIDENT LINCOLN. 


1. Wuen the Proclamation of Emancipa- 
tion—which was written by President Lincoln, 
and in which he freed all the colored people in 
the United States—was brought to him to sign, 
he lifted his hand to the place of signature and 
then let it fall by his side. Again he lifted it, 


and again it fell. 
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2. Then turning to some one standing near, 
he said, “I have been shaking hands with peo- 
ple all day, and my hand is very weak and 
shaking. If I should tremble as [ write my 
name on this paper, which will be handed down 
in history, if any deed of mine is, all the world 
will say, ‘ He hesitated.’ ” 

3. He lifted his hand once more to the place 
of signature, and steadily and firmly he wrote 
the A. Lincoln with which all the world is 
now familiar. Then leaning back, satisfied, 
he said, “That will do.” 


a 


GOD’S GOODNESS PRAISED. 


Lorp, I would own thy tender care, - 
And all thy love to me; 

The food I eat, the clothes I wear, 
Are all bestowed by thee. 


Tis thou preservest me from death 
And danger every hour ; 

I cannot draw another breath 
Unless thou give me power. 


My health, and friends, and parents dear 
To me by God are given; 

I have not any blessing here 
But what is sent from heaven. 
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Worsuip, adoration. ADDRESSING, speaking to. | 
DREADFUL, frightful. ConsULTING, advising, talking. 
HEARTILY, earnestly. Fast, to go without food. 
CLEANSE, to make pure. RE ter, help, comfort. 

IDOLS. 


1. Ler us pity these poor people, for they 
do not know any better than to kneel down 
and worship the image which looks so terrible. 
They have never been taught about the true 
God, who is our Father in heaven, and think 
if they bow down to this image it will give 
them whatever they ask. 


2. Dr. Newton tells us there was once a 
7 
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man in India, a heathen, who felt that he was 
a sinner. His conscience troubled him dread- 
fully about his sins, but he knew not how to 
get rid of them. He had spent several years 
in consulting the priests and in visiting the 
different temples, in the hope of getting relief. 

3. He did all he was told to do, but it did 
him no good. At one temple he was told to 
take a long journey on his hands and knees. 
He did it, but was no better. He had washed 
himself at different fountains; he had fasted 
till he was almost worn to a skeleton; he had 
done many painful things, but without any 
relief. 

4, At last he was told to put pebbles in his 
shoes and travel to a distant temple, and make 
an offering to an idol, and he would be relieved. 
He had been there and offered his sacrifice and 
prayers, but in vain. His conscience was not 
eased. Sad and sorrowful, he was returning 
home with the pebbles still in his shoes. 

5. Wearied with his journey, he halted one 
day in the shade of a grove by the wayside, 
where a company was gathered around a 
stranger who was addressing them. It was a 
missionary preacher of the gospel. The poor 
heathen listened with great interest. 

6. The missionary was preaching from these 
words, “The blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth 
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from all sin.” He showed how Jesus was able 
and willing to save all who come unto him. 
The heart of the heathen was drawn to Jesus. 

7. He took off his shoes and threw away the 
pebbles, exclaiming, “This is the Saviour I 
have sought in vain. Thank God, I have 
found salvation !” 7 

8. How glad we should be that the Lord 
Jesus has put it into the hearts of his servants 
to go and teach these poor ignorant people 
what “is the true God and eternal life,” so that 
they may pull down their idols and worship 
God! 

9, Oh how heartily should we thank God 
that he has given us kind friends and teachers, 
and that we live in a Christian land! and how 
earnestly we should pray for these poor heathen, 
that they may learn of Jesus, and that more 
and more good men and women will be found 
who are willing to go to their land and teach 
them ! 


Over the ocean wave, far, far away, 

There the poor heathen live, waiting for day; 
Groping in ignorance, dark as the night, 

No blessed Bible to give them the light; 
Pity them, pity them, Christians at home! 
Haste with the bread of life, hasten to come! 


THE GOLDEN 


FIRST READER. 


LESSON XXVIII. 


AFFRIGHT, to make afraid. 
AssuRE, to declare certainly. 


CaM, demand. 
Lowen, to appear dark. 


ASSAIL, to attack, 
Bo.p, daring, brave. 
APACE, swiftly. 
GRACE, favor. 


THE LORD WILL PROVIDE. 


THoueH troubles assail, 
And danger affright, 
Though friends should all fail, 
And foes all unite— 
Yet one thing secures us, 
Whatever betide, 
The Scripture assures us, 
“The Lord will provide.” 


~ 


The birds without barn 
Or storehouse are fed ; 
From them let us learn 
To trust for our bread. 
His saints what is fitting 
Shall ne’er be denied, 
So long as ’tis written, 


“The Lord will provide.” 


His call we obey, 
Like Abraham of old; 
Not knowing our way, 
But faith makes us bold. 
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For though we are strangers, 
We have a good guide, 
And trust in all dangers, 
“The Lord will provide.” 


No strength of our own 
Or goodness we claim; — 
Yet since we have known 
The Saviour’s great name, 
In this, our strong tower, 
For safety we hide; 
The Lord is our power, 
“The Lord will provide.” 


~ 


When life sinks apace 
And death is in view, 
This word of his grace 
Will comfort us through: 
: Though tempests may lower, 
With Christ on our side, 
F’en in death’s darkest hour, 
“The Lord will provide.” 
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Ane not five sparrows sold for two farthings, 
e and not one of them is forgotten before God? 
* But even the very hairs of your head are all 
numbered. Fear not, therefore: ye are of 


more value than many sparrows. 
7* 
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LESSON XXIX. 
Distant, far away. Drirt, to throw in heaps. 
TRUDGED, to march on foot. CLIMBED, mounted. 
ABATED, to grow less. AGAINST, in contact with. 
INCREASE, to advance, » REMAN, to stay behind. 


THE SNOW-STORM. 


1. Tuts man, whose name is J acob, took his 
family in his sleigh one winter’s morning, and 
drove to a town ten miles away to spend the 
day. It was very bright and pleasant when 
they started out, and their eldest daughter, 
Minnie, who was to remain at home and keep 
house, thought they would haye a lovely ride. 


THE GOLDEN FIRST READER. 79 


2. It proved very pleasant indeed, and they 
spent the day very happily. At night, when 
they started to return, it had commenced to 
snow, but Jacob said he thought it would not 
be a heavy storm; so they came away without 
fear. 

3. The storm, however, increased, and beat 
against them with great fury. By and by the 
horse could not draw them all through the 
drifts, so Jacob was obliged to jump out him- 
self and to lift his son out, and the two walked 
by the side of the sleigh, wading through the 
cold, wet snow. 

4. Presently the horse could not draw the 
sleigh any longer, so the family climbed out, 
unfastened the horse from the sleigh, and coy- 
ering him with blankets, left him with the 
sleigh and commenced to walk. They had 
still four miles to go, and there were no houses 

‘on the road. 

5. At first they trudged along quite cheer- 
fully, but finally the children cried, and one 
little girl fell down in the road, and her father 
had to carry her in his arms the rest of the 
way. The wind tore their clothing and the 
snow cut their faces until they almost wished 
they could lie down and die. 

6. But suddenly they saw a light far away 
in the distance, and they knew it must be 
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Minnie, whom they had left at home, and she 
had set a light in the window for them. ‘“ Cheer 
up, children,” said the father; “we are almost 
there, for I see a light.” 

7. So they tried to step more quickly and 
face the storm more bravely, until very soon 
they found themselves at the door of the cot- 
tage. You may well believe they were glad to 


get there. Minnie rubbed their cold limbs” 


and took off their wet clothing, and very soon 
there was some warm supper on the table for 
them. 

8. The storm abated during the night, and 
when the farmer went out to milk his cows be- 
fore breakfast, what should he see standing at 
the door but the old red horse, all covered with 
blankets, and a big bedquilt on top of them, 
which made him look like a walking bedstead. 

EXCELLENCY OF CHRIST. 
He is a path, if any be misled ; 

He is a robe, if any naked be; 

If any chance to hunger, he is bread; 

If any be a bondman, he is free; 

If any be but weak, how strong is he! 

To dead men he is life, to sick men health ; 

To blind men sight, and to the needy wealth ;. 

A pleasure without loss, a treasure without 
stealth. 


LESSON XXX. 


AMUSE, to entertain. Wuisrer, to speak low. 
Sien, a token. SLUMBERING, sleeping. 
Trust, confidence. Wrong, not right, amiss. 
HesiratTes, to be in doubt. PROMISE, an engagement. 


KATIE’S TEMPTATION. 
1. “Now, Katie,” said her mother, “I am 
going away for a short time, and I want you 
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to stay and take care of Effie. When she is 
ready to go to sleep, sit by her and rock the 
cradle, and do not go away from the house.” 
“T will do just as you say, mother,” replied 
Katie. 


2. So her mother went away and trusted — 


Katie to the care of her little sister. She 
amused Effie with her blocks for half an hour, 
and at the end of that time, finding that she 
was very sleepy, she laid her in the cradle, 
and sitting down with her knitting in her 
hand and her foot on the rocker, she began to 
sing and move the cradle. 

3. Effie was quite wide awake at first, but 
very soon Katie saw that she was going to sleep. 
Her eyes were quite as wide open as before, but 
she would look very hard at Katie for a long 
time, and then wink, which was a sure sign that 
_ she was going to sleep. 

4, After a while, sure enough, the lids closed 
over the blue eyes and she was slumbering. 
Then Katie commenced to wonder whether it 
would be any harm for her to run away a little 
while and leave Effie in the cradle. 

5. The good Spirit in her heart whispered, 
“Your mother trusted you with Effie; would it 
not be wrong to leave her?” But she would 
not listen to the “still small voice,” and after a 
few minutes had passed, she stood upon her 
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feet and walked over to the corner of the room 
where her bonnet hung, 

6. “It is no harm,” she said to herself, So 
she took her bonnet, and, finding that Effie was 
still asleep, stepped out of the room and through 
the hall. At the door she stopped again, and 
the good Spirit made one more trial. 

7. “Katie, you are Jesus’ little child,” whis- 
pered the voice of the Lord. “Will he be 
pleased if you go away and play when you 
promised to remain at home with Effie? Will 
you dare to pray to-night if you disobey God, 
who said, ‘ Honor thy father and thy mother? ” 

8. This made Katie hesitate, and at last, 
turning round, she threw her bonnet into a far 
corner of the hall and ran back to her knitting 
and her seat beside her sister. | 

9. When a big fly woke Effie an hour after- 
ward, the first thing she saw was her sister’s 


face, and she reached out her arms, smiling. 


When the mother came home, she kissed Katie 
and felt very proud of her little daughter; 
and when Katie knelt that night she was not 
afraid to say, “Our Father.” 

10. Let us bear in mind that by doing our 
duty we not only please God, but also promote 
our own happiness. By neglecting our duty 
we displease God and render ourselves un- 


happy. 
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ee SWROVRERS 6. 
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LESSON XXXII. 


Promise, hope, expectation. REAtity, fact, certainty. 
CHANGED, altered. Perisu, to come to nothing. 
Invent, to make new. SuHaPep, formed. 
PRESERVE, to save, to secure. | Cusroms, habit, fashion. 


SKIN BOTTLES. 


1. Are not these curious bottles? You can 
see five or six of them, and they all appear to 
be differently shaped. The woman is pouring 
oil or wine from one of these bottles into a jug. 
They are made of skin, and were used long 
ago, before the invention of glass. 

2. In one of our Saviour’s beautiful sermons 
he says, “ Neither do men put new wine into 
old bottles, else the bottles break and the wine 
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runneth out and the bottles perish; but they 
put new wine into new bottles, and both are 
preserved.” In the Psalms it is said, “Tam 
become like a bottle in the smoke;” that is, 
dried up and worthless. 

3. Now when people read these texts they are 
very apt to think of the wine bottles used in 
these days, made of glass, when in reality they 
were these very skin bottles, which the Jews 
used to hold their wine. These leather bottles 
were made from skins of kids, or goats, or sheep, 
with the legs tied tight and the neck used for 
a mouth. Such bottles are now used by many 
of the people who live in Asia. 

4. To hold water they had great stone pots ; 
for you remember when our Lord was at the 
marriage in Cana of Galilee that it was the 
water in the stone pots near the door that he 
changed into wine. It is always well to know 
the manners and customs of the people with 
whom our Lord dwelt while he was on earth, 
as it will make our Bible-reading so much more 
interesting. 

5. Then we are commanded to “search the 
Scriptures,” and it will do us much more good 
if we understand the words of that holy book. 
If we study it prayerfully, I think God will 
teach us how to obey its commands and to love 
its Seep 
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LESSON XXXII. 


REBEL, to rise against. EXcEL, to surpass. 
Fiery, like fire, REQUEST, to entreat. 
CiuNG, hung about. CLANGOR, a loud sound. 
PLEADING, begging. ConQuUERORS, victors. 


CLARIBEL’S PRAYER. 


THE day with cold gray feet clung shivering to 
the hills, 
While on the valley still night’s rain-fringed 
curtain fell, 
But waking blue eyes smiled: “’Tis ever as 
God wills; 
He knoweth best, and be it rain or shine, ’tis 
well.” 
“Praise God!” cried always little Claribel. 


Then sank she on her knees with eager lifted 
hands, 
Her rosy lips made haste some dear request. 
to tell : 
“QO Father, smile, and save this fairest of all 
lands, 
And make her free, whatever hearts rebel.” 
“ Amen! praise God!” cried little Claribel. 


“And, Father,” still arose another pleading 
prayer, . 
“Oh save my brother in the rain of shot 
and shell! 
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Let not the death-bolt, with its horrid stream- 
ing hair, 
Dash light from those sweet eyes I love so 
well. 


“But, Father, grant that when the glorious 
fight is done, 
And up the crimson sky the shouts of free- 
dom swell— 
Grant that there be no nobler victor ‘neath the 
sun 
Than he whose golden hair I love so well.” 
“ Amen! praise God!” cried little Claribel. 


When gray and dreary day shook hands with 
grayer night, 
The heavy air was thrilled with clangor of 
a bell; 
“Oh shout!” the herald cried, his worn eyes 
brimmed with light, 
“Tis victory! oh what glorious news to tell!” 
“Praise God! He heard my prayer!” cried 


Claribel. 
“But pray you, soldier; was my brother in the 
fight | 
And in the fiery rain? Oh fought he brave 
and well?” 


“Dear child,’ the herald cried, “there was no 
braver sight 


- 
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Than his young form, so grand ’mid shot 
and shell.” 
“Praise God!” cried trembling little Claribel. 


“ And rides he now with victor’s plumes of red, 
While trumpets’ golden throats his coming 
step foretell ?” 
The herald dropped a tear. “ Dear child,” he 
softly said, 
“Thy brother evermore with conquerors 
shall dwell.” 
“Praise God, that heard my prayer!” cried 
Claribel. 


“With victors wearing crowns and bearing 
palms,” he said. 
Asnow of sudden fear upon the rose-lips 
fell. 
«Oh, sweetest herald, say my brother lives,” 
she plead ; 
“Dear child, he walks with angels who in 
strength excel : 
Praise God, who gave this glory, Claribel!” 


The cold gray day died sobbing on the hills, 
While bitter mourning on the night-wind 
rose and fell. 
“Oh, child!” the herald wept, “’tis as the Lord 
wills ; 


~ 
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He knoweth best; and be it life or death, 
tis well.” 


“Amen! praise God!” sobbed little Claribel. 


LESSON XXXITITII. 


BARBAROUS, ignorant. Marron, mother. 

TRACE, track. HesiraTep, delayed, halted. 
ANCIENT, old. DenIeD, forbidden. 
SABLE, black. INTELLIGENCE, knowledge. 


A HOME IN GREENLAND. 


1. Loox on the map and find Greenland. 
It is very far north, up in the cold regions, 
where the land is always covered with snow. 
You might think from its name that it was a 
fertile place, but the man who discovered it 
called it Greenland in order to deceive the 
people where he lived, so that they might think 
it was a good land and go there to dwell. 

2. Yet, although it is very bleak and deso- 
late, many people are living in Greenland, and 
some of them good, pious Christians. Some 
earnest men and women, called Moravians, 
went up there to tell them about the Lord 
Jesus. They were quite willing to be taught, 
and soon learned to love the Saviour. 

3. They had been a very dishonest, barbar- 
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ous people, but as soon as they were taught 
about God and his commands, they changed 
and became sober, devoted Christians. ‘There 
was a brave man, named Dr. Kane, who tray- 
eled far up in the northern regions a long dis- 
tance from Lichtenfels, the place you see in 


the picture. He went to try and find some 
trace of another traveler, Sir John Franklin, 
who had gone there and never been heard 
from. 

4. He speaks very kindly of the way in 
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which the missionaries received him at Lich- 
tenfels. ‘“ We were met as we landed,” he. 
says, “by a couple of grave, ancient men, in 
sable jackets and close velvet skull-caps, who 
gave usa quiet but kindly welcome. All in- 
side the mission-house—the furniture, the ma- 
tron, even the children—had a time-sobered 
look. The heavy-built table was in the mid- 
dle of the room, and we sat around to talk of 
the lands we had come from a the changing 
eg of the times. 

“We learned that the house dated back 
as =a as the days of Matthew Stach. Its kind- 
hearted inmates were not without intelligence 


and education. ‘Two of their children,’ they 


said, ‘had gone to God last year with the 
scurvy, yet they hesitated at receiving a scanty 
supply of potatoes as a present from our store.” 

6. These good men left their homes in Eu- 
rope to dwell in cold and desolate Greenland. 
The Esquimaux may well thank them, and we 
cannot but admire them for their noble self- 
denial. 

7. When we are enjoying the warmth of 
our pleasant summer, let us think of these good 
people in the cold northern lands, and thank 
God that they can be as happy in his love 
there as here, where he has given us so many 
things “richly to enjoy.” 
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LESSON XXXIV. 
Horizon, boundary-line. REFLECTION, shadow thrown. 
INTENTLY, eagerly. PRESENTLY, soon after. 
SPARKLING, glittering, AIM, to direct toward. 
SEIZED, caught. WATCHFUL, attentive. 


THE HUNTER AND HIS DOG. 


1. Tuts hunter and his dog have come out 
early in the morning before the sunrise, and 
now, just as the great fiery ball is above the 
horizon, they are standing far up upon the 
mountain and looking down into the little vil- 
lage from which they have come. 

2. The hunter is looking toward the east. 
You can tell this by the light of the newly- 
risen sun upon his face. From where he stands 
he can see the smoke curling out from the 
chimney of the little house that he makes his 
home, and his dog is watching intently the 
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sheep that lie far away on a distant hill, and 
wondering how they will pass the day without 
his watchful care. 

3. Presently the hunter calls his dog, and 
the two go off together and hunt deer and wild 
rabbits. By and by, when it is nearly twelve 
o'clock and the sun is quite warm, the hunter 
sits down under a tree by the side of a brook 
and eats his dinner. He has some bread and 
meat and cheese for himself and his dog in the 
little bag which you see hanging from his 
waist. 

4. He takes out his tin cup and fills it with 
bright, sparkling water from the spring. He 
loves the clear water better than anything else, 
for he knows that strong drink would prevent 
him from taking sure aim at the rabbits and 
make him sick and dizzy. 

5. The dog does not care for a tin cup, so he 
goes down to the water and draws it up with 
his tongue; and when he has done drinking 
and the water is smooth and clear, he sees his 
own reflection in the water and stops to bark 
at it, thinking it is another dog. 

6. The hunter jumps up and seizes his gun. 
“What do you see, Dash?” he says, quickly. 
“What do you see, sir, that makes you bark ?” 
He comes close down to the water, and then he 
sees the dog’s shadow bobbing its head up and 
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_ down as if it were barking too. He laughs at 
this and says, “ Dash, you silly fellow! don’t 
you know better than that? Come away, sir!” 

7. But the dog does not stir; so the man 
takes a stone and throws it into the water 
where the shadow is. This makes Dash think 
that the dog has run away, so he runs away 
himself. | 

8. When the hunter has shot plenty of game 
he goes down the mountain. When he gets 
almost home he blows the horn which hangs 
by his side to let his wife know that he is com- 
ing, and so he arrives just in time for a warm 
supper of hot cakes and coffee. 

9. After supper he is very weary, and lies 
down on the settee and tells his wife where he 
has spent the day. Dash is tired too; so he 
lies down on the mat before the fire, with his 
nose between his paws, and wonders if the 
sheep are safe in the pen. 

10. Should you not like to go roving over 
the mountains day by day as the hunter does? 
He makes his living by selling his game. Oh 
how pleasant his life must be! 

11. Yet let us consider. For a while it 
would be pleasant, no doubt; but one would 
grow weary of roaming all the time—nor is a 
roving life a useful life. Let us then choose 
industry and home, 


xs EE Ng 6 


THE GOLDEN FIRST READER. 95 


LESSON XXxy. 


CREEPING, moving slowly. TENDER, soft, weak. 
Rosen, dressed. SHADE, shadows. 
Barring, fighting. GLEE, joy, merriment, 
RELEASE, to set free. BEHAVIOR, conduct. 


CHRIST’S CHILDREN, 


SHADES of night are creeping, creeping, 
Dark and darker grows the day; 

Little forms are robed for sleeping, 
Little hands are raised to pray. 

Jesus, thou who watch art keeping, 
Listen what the children say: 


“We are little children, Jesus, 
By the footstool bending low; 
And we know thy goodness sees us 
While we think and speak and go 
In the school-room, in the wildwood, 
In our troubles, in our glee, 
Thou who knew’st an early childhood, 
Let the children follow thee! 


“We are little travelers, Saviour, 
And the world is wide and long; 
Very weak is our behavior, 
But thine arm is kind and strong. 
Hold our tender feet from falling, 
Keep our spirits free from sin— 
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+ From thy fold in heaven calling, 
Take thy little travelers in! 


“ We are little Christians, Father, 
Little soldiers of the Lamb, 
And around the cross we gather, 
Battling for thy precious name! 
Help us, Father, Saviour, Jesus, 
Fight our sins and weakness down, 
Till the love of Christ release us 
From earth’s cross to heaven’s crown.” 


So as shades of night come creeping, 
And as darker grows the day— 

While they kneel before their sleeping, 
Feeble words of faith to say, 

All thy little children keeping, 
Jesus, hear them when they pray ! 


THE END. 
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